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Summary: Chris's thoughts on April during a conversation. Mild #3 
SPOILERS . 


EE Conversations #3- The Lust I Eeel Eor Her 
> <meta name="ProgId"> 

Disclaimer: Everworld belongs to KAA/Scholast ic . This story belongs 
to me. I'm not receiving any money for this. 

A 

A/n: I realize this is a bit sappier than Christopher is, but I 
couldn't resist. 

The Lust I Eeel Eor Her 

A 

I love her. I think I am seriously in love with her. 

A 

"'What is the relationship between three guys and one redhead 
chick ' ? " 

A 

God, I _wish_ there was a relationship there. I want her so 
badaC 1 Especially since she led me on how long ago on the 
boat . 

A 


"I like the bra-strap look, by the way. It makes a statement. 
Wonderbra?" I winked at her. 



A 

She was too tired to tell me to go piss off, but I caught her look. I 
cringed inside. 

A 


_No matter what I do, is she _always _going to reject me?_ 

A 

I try to impress her, to be witty. But she never cares. 

A 

God, I want her. To lie beside me at night. To feel her warm body 
next to me. To feel her lips against mine. To feel her body press 
against mine, then,- 

A 

Anyway, I doubt she has feelings for me. If she has feelings for 
anyone, it's probably Jalil. I'm pretty sure he has feelings for her, 
I see the way he looks at her when he thinks no one is watching. 

A 

And I think she has feelings for him, too. Since Senna bewitched me, 
to go fight Merlin's dragon, she's looked down on me. And up at 
Jalil. Because Senna didn't have enough time 

to put Jalil under her spell. 

A 

Why would she pick him over me? I don't know, that black piece 
of- 


A 

Anyway. Movin' right along. 
A 

God, I want her. I wonder- 
A 


Will Everworld ever let me charm her? 
A 


I wonder. 


End 
f lie . 



